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recognised the incomparable treasures deposited in Goethe's soul, no matter under what disguise they appeared.    Since she, as a mother and an ex-regent, could have only the welfare of her son and of the country in view, and since she spoke as the minister's friend, her voice could not but have the greatest weight.    She wrote *: " My son, the Duke, has shown his confidence in me by laying before me the correspondence that has passed between him and you with regard to the reorganisation which has become necessary. In it I am pained to see that it is your purpose to forsake my son, and that, too, in a moment when you are most indispensable to him.   The reasons which you adduce have caused me deep sorrow; they are unworthy of such a clever man as you, with your knowledge of the world.    You are - prejudiced against Goethe, whom you probably know only from untrue reports, or you judge him from a false point of view.   You know how dear to my heart is the fame of my son, and how I have laboured and still labour daily that he may be  surrounded by men of honour.    If  I  thought Goethe a cringing creature, to whom no interest was sacred but his own, and whose every act was prompted by ambition, I should be the first to oppose him.    I shall not speak to you of his talents, of his genius, I shall refer only to his moral character.    His religion is that of a good, true Christian, and teaches him to love his neighbour and to seek to make him happy.    That is, after all, the first and chief desire of our Creator.    Make Goethe's acquaintance, try to learn to know him.    You are aware that I first examine my people thoroughly before passing judgment concerning them, that I have had a great deal of practical experience in such examinations, and that I judge impartially.   Believe a friend who is truly devoted to you both from gratitude and affection.    Even if my son, the Duke, had taken an overhasty step, did you not satisfy your whole obligation when you called his attention to the fact?   and if he persists, is it your blunder?    It seems to me the world
* The original letter is in French.